The Tragedy of Hamlet 

we were two day es old at fea , a Pirat of very warlike anr«- 
ment gave us chafe.Findingout felves too flow of faile wen 
a compelled valourjand in the gfapple I boarded them^: in rh 
ftant they got cleere of our fhip,fo I alone became their ptifoi!''' 
They have dealt with me like theeves ofmercy.butthevkn^"^* 
what they did j I am to do a turne for them.Let the King havet^ 
Letters I have lent, and repaire thou to me with as much fpeed » 

thou wouldft flye death- I have wordstofpeakeinthineearevvifl 

make thee dumbe,yet are they much too light forthebordofthe 
matter, thefe good-fellowes will bring thee where I am, Rofen. 
cram and GHjUenFierne hold their courfe for jE»^/<i«<ijOfthemi 
have much to tell thee. Farewell. 

So thatthonknoweji thme, 
Hamlet, 

Hora. Come, I will make you way for thefe your Letters, 
And doe't the Ipeedier that you may direfl: me 
To him from whom you brought them. Exemt, 

Enter King and, Laertes, 

King. Now muft your confcience my acquittance feale, 

And you muft put me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you have heard, and with a knowing eare. 

That he which hath your noble father flaine 
Purfued my life. 

Laer. It well appejres : but tell me . 

Why you propeed not againft thefe feates .1 ■: ; . ; 

So criminall and capital! in nature, , r ' - 

As by your fafety,greatne(re,vvifdorae,all things elfe, 

You mainly were ftirr’d up. , 

O for two Ipeciall reafbns, 

Which may to you perhaps feem much unfinnow’d, - 
But yet to me tna’reftrong : the Queen his mother ■ 

Livesalmoftbyhislookes,andformy felfe, * 

My vertue or my plague, be it either which, 

She is lb conclive to my life and foule, 

That as the ftarre rpoves not but in his Sphere, 

I could not but by ber : the other motive 
Why to a publike count I might not goe. 

Is the great love the generall gender b^are him, ' 


■;S. 


f/mceofOeamitke: 

convex 

Tooflfcrevertedtomybowagaine, , . 

ssss:^S;r- 

^ J .u^Wenatxon mount ot all tnc age 

}S’dyoutfather,andweloveour felfo 

Thefe to your Majefty,this w thej^een. 

xi.From Hamlet ? who brougte - 

5J|isailersmy io^‘^^hey-fay,lfawthe^^^^ . . 

They were given me by he receiv 

Of him that brought them . . - _ _ 

j 6»£. you (hall heare them. leave us. _ 

I fhall (firft askingyou pardon) thereuntoxecount t 

"SfXftouldthfamea^eHreaUtereft^ 

Oris it feme aWe, and nofuch thing? •' 

Know you the band? \!-/- 

’Tis character. Naked • 

And in a poft-feripthere he faies alone, 

Canyoudevifeme? 


lam loflJnitmy.Lord ;but let himcqtnc, ^ 
It warmes the very ficknefle id my heart. 

That I live,and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. 




King* 


L 



